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'Those who arc too good for this world are adorning
H>mc other." Sri Yuktesuar remarked one day. "So long
as \ou breathe the free air of earth, you are under obli-
gation to render grateful service. Only he who has fully
mastered the breathless state* is freed from cosmic im-
peratives." He added drily, ktl shall not fail to let you
know when you have attained the final perfection."
My guru could not be bribed, even by love. He showed
no leniency to anyone who, like myself, had willingly
offered to become a disciple/Whether Master and I were
surrounded by his students or by strangers, or were alone
together, he always spoke plainly and upbraided sharply.
No trifling lapse into shallowness or inconsistency escaped
his rebuke. This flattening-to-the-ego treatment was hard
to endure, but my unchangeable resolve was to allow
Sri Yukteswar to iron out all of my psychological kinks.
As he laboured at this titanic transformation, I shook
many times under the weight of his disciplinary hammer.
"If you don't like my words, you are at liberty to leave
at any time," Master assured me. "I want nothing from
you but your own improvement. Stay only if you feel
benefited."
I am immeasurably grateful for the humbling blows he
dealt my vanity. 1 sometimes felt that, metaphorically,
he was discovering and uprooting every diseased tooth in
my jaw. The hard core of egotism is difficult to dislodge
except rudely. With its departure, the Divine finds at
last an unobstructed channel. In vain It seeks to perco-
late through .flinty hearts of selfishness.
Sri Yukteswar's intuition was penetrating; heedless of
remarks, he often replied to one's unexpressed thoughts.
The words a person uses, and the actual thoughts behind
them, may be poles apart. "By calmness," my guru said,
*ktry to feel the thoughts behind the confusion of men's
verbiage."
The disclosures of divine insight are often painful to
worldly ears; Master was not popular'with superficial
students. The wise, always few in number, deeply revered
him.
* Samudhi, superconsciousnes*.